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TO  THE 


CREEL-WIFES  DAUGHTER 


IN  TBREE  PARTS 


!•  Containing  a  very  curious  Dialogue. be* 
ween  the  Carter  and  his  Mother,  Who  in* 
structs  him  in  the  tree  Artof  Courtship. 

*1.  Sawny’s  Visit  to  his  sweetheart,  and 
what  passed betwhtt  them.  With  the  curious 
•ouse  where  Sawny  got  drunk— and  an  ac- 
ooont  of  the  terrible  misfortunes  he  met  with 
in  consequence. 

•  "£  P^criPtion  of  his  second  Visit  to  his 
intended  bride— what  passed  betwixt  them* 
and  how  Sawny  was  in  danger  of  losing  hia 
sweetheart  .  How  her  Mother  got  all  parties 
pleased  again  :  with  an  account  of  the  Wed¬ 
ding  of  this,  happy  Couple— the  whole  a- 
bounding  with  the  most  laughable  occur- 
rsnnees. 


STIRLING: 

PRINT1&  AND  jot©  jjy  m.  RANRAXiL* 


THE 


Coalmans  Cour 


i Otjf-vk  fete1  'It 


CREEL-WIFE’S  DAUGHTER. 


•  PARTI  ' 

ALL  you  that  are  curious  OfCoUrtflup, 
give  stteritiph  to  the  hiftory  of  M  iry 
an  •  tier  fon  Sawny,  a  young  Coalman  > 
w'.o  lived  in  ihe  county,  a  few  miles  from 
Edinburgh. 

Mary  his  mither,  was  a  gay  hearty  wife  ; 
hat  nmr  wantonods  nor  wealth ;  was  twelve 
years  a  married  wife  nine  years  a  widow, 
a  ,d  was  very  chafte  in  her  behaviour,  wi* 
her  ain  tsle,  for  wa  s t  o’  chargin'  for  a  the 
t.me  o  her  widowhood  there  was  never  a 
man  got  a  kiis  o'  her  lips,  nor  laid  a  foul 
hana  on  her  hind  quarters 
*».  Sawny,  her  Ion,  was  a  ltout  young  raw 
■  ’  toon,  full  fac’d,  wi*  flabby  checks,  duddy 


breekt  and  «  ragget  doublet ;  gade  always 
Wf  his  bo(bmbare>fditaetiaies  hadaegertar, 
a  lingel  or  ftrae  rape  was  gude  enough  for 
Saotay.  His  very  belly  was  a*  iun-bunst, 
like  a  piper**  bag,  or  the  head  of  an  auld 
dram,  and  yet  hi?  beard  began  to  (prout  out 
like  herring  banes.  He  took  thick  brofe  to 
hisbreakfaftand  baps  and  ale  thro'  the  day, 
and  when  the  coals  fell'd  dear,  and  the  w?a' 
was  esuld,  bought  an  oven-farl,  and  twa 
Dumbar  Waddcrs*  or  a  Giafgow  Magiftrate 
Which  fiih«wive«  ca'  a  tfaflen  herrin’. 

His  milker,  auld  Mary,  plagued  him  ay  in 
the  morning  ;  flue  got  up  when  the  hens 
keckled,  ringing  die  ribs,  blew  her  (hotter* 
box,  primed  her  nofc,  kindled  her  tobacco*! 
plpck  and  at  every  puff  breathed  out  feet* 
iingagainft  her  hard  fortune,  and  lanely 
single  life.  O  but  a  widow  be  a  poor  name* 
hot  I  live  in  a  wildernefs  inthislang-  lone  a, 
mony  a  man  gaes  by  my  door,  but  tew  folk* 
looks  in  to  poor  Mary  I  Hoeh  hey,  will  £ 
never  win  out  of  this  wearied  life.  Wa  Saw* 
ny,  man,  wilt  thou  na  rife  the  day ;  the 
fun's  up,  and  a'  the  nibours  round  about  $. 
Willie  and  Charlie  is  on  the  hill  an  hour 
fyne  and  half  gate  hame again.  Witt  thou 
rife  an  gi'ethebeafts  a  Utet  thou  minds  na* 
them  I  wat  man  Grump  Chump,  quo  Saw* 
my,  they  got  their  fupper  an  hour  after  I  got 
ada%  Shut  tQ  dead  come  on  thqa  evoy 


ase,  an  they  get  a  bit  frae  me  till  they 
work  fort.  ■  t"-" 

Sawny,  But  mither'  I’veheen  dreamin' 
that  I  was  married  an'  in  the  bed  abcon 
the  bride i  I  wonder  gin  ijt  be  true?  Od,  I 
ne’er  got  %  fun «  what  *iFt  he,  think  ye  ? 
Bow  auld  am  I,  mither  ?  ©o  ye  think  I 
could  man  a  hifty  yet  ?  Jjgatf'ye  a  mind 
to  try  i  but  the  iaucy  hifsfes  will  na  hae 
me*  l  ken  weel  enough.  f.»  V 

Mither  Say  you  lad ;  ay  monyr  a  hungry 
heart  wad  be  blythe  o'  you  *  but  there  was 
never  a  fca'd  Jockey  but  there  was  a  ieab 
bed  Jenny  till  him  yet :  dinna  be  fear’d  lad. 

Sawny.  A  hech.  mither,  i'fe  no  be 
lordly,  an'  I  fud  tak  a  beggar  wife  aft  the 
hi’  gate ;  but  I'll  tell  ye  iomething  that 
I'm  aye  thinking  on,  but  ye  maun  na  tell 
the  neighbours,  for  the  chields  wad  aye 
jams  mewi’t. 

Mither.,  Wad  I  tell  0*  thee,  lad  I  wad 
tell  o’  myiel  as  foon. 

Sawny.  Do  ye  mind  mither,  that  day 
I  gadeto  the  Pans,  I  came  in  by  auld  Mat- 

tie  V  your  ^tryman’s,  the  Fife  wile,  ft. 

.tau  'out  o'  the  town  ye  came  frae ,  the  wife 
that  lays  Be-go  laddies,  1  gade  there,  an  Jhe 
was  unco  kind  and  made  me  fat  broie  out 
o'  tbe  le*  fide  o'  her  kaiirpot:  there  was 
baith beef  and  pannehrs  in’tjod  they  lm<  )  d 
like  ony  haggis,  and  fhined  a’tikeago^d 


kde-bai^eand  fwdlwad  beaftunty  fel¬ 
low  yet— I  looked  to  ber,  end  tboughyi 
liked  her*  and  thinks  on'i  aye  sidet  P : 
file  leugh,a*d.b*de  me  feekoufcanoai  d*4- 
verfbrh«P,forlkb  di^^tknarrt* 
fi(b  creel.  ‘  ->■  >  * r.  -  ?  •  • 

Mitber/foidboUi»S»FnT»^^  ****** 
lu«*f©r  ala^rock’s  eggif  fecbin#**WOve 

Stamp.  Anuponmy  word  *mtbe*»  gg  * 
ft’ftnrtbfgi^mer,  weilwor^th^fiWWk^g 
after  ;  lhe  has  a  dimple  on  p*pFJ  ^ec^3n 
launches  liken  fodjer' », Jagf' &&SdP.»  t^e7 
bobble  wbebflie  flwke,  *ad  ber  jpMwr 


ni*l<iety  nod  *b*n  mt  $Mffm  §  k*n  *>* 
her  kecklingfhc  ha*  a*once&Af  % 

;  idifiwij.  dBut  Sawn*  man,  w*  thou  lee 

ber  nutber  bfcittf  in  tie  townr£uld  pe- go 


likes  it  wcel  5  fpout  ye  A  mutfbkin  o|  mpl 
a&inher 
fpecdtbie 


_ _ i  better, 

Sawny.  But  s 


the  hilsits  amang  the  hay,*,  Paefeen  theqi 
8^8  o'er  ither,  an*  o'trkber.m^^eh 
they  grip  them  bythe  wame^Wd  efyl&e 


a  taint  i  \  litdowObeaidehrrv  at  yo%drea 
Mefi  John,  keek  aye  dll  her  now  and  f hfcn 
a  ft  ©wen  look,  and  hand  your  mouthns 

whore  at  a  chriftening  crack  weil  w  our 


Mfche*.  Af»  WSawfiy  ‘  jinahthere*  a 
time  for  ewsy^ththgjaa  #  that  too;  'when 
*  .twherg  ^eh^dy  tees  yoh  yfc  mat  tali* 

herheti^  jfe&pPi  fa»  i  &elh  Stgi, 

dchheba  wither  now  and  then^btU  befure 
*^£e4nbnth  wheh^c  kifa  her; 


thadorthe 

m 

H"»  jr?®  W| 

rvV^s 

%  ",  &  < 

M>'t  t J  i^ra  * 1 

n  y  ♦  i 

£2 

]77* 

1  ? nSltiri  i 

s*  /®JjEWRp*  jgBp 

%  jT{ 

[*A  t '  ;  \  ^W^K^^StmgKUfja 

1 

■  *  «  *  •  , 

^ *  ?  A 

♦  !T3 

1  (-A*  ||J»|I  jf >.  .  a  fl* 

vreel  to  her,  fhe*ll  hae  a  guefs,  feek  a  quiet 

_  :  -  .  .  .  .  m  L  it  S'  m  mm  m  % 


word  o*  her  at  the  dibt,  add £ la,  it  be  dark* 

cheefe  at^ir^ad^^iif  nteati  ^t  fed 
whether  It  be  i$j$  m  W;  and  fer  thy  Wis¬ 
ing  be 

eat  o'er  rouckle,  for  I'Se  te^ybu  Tupat 

mony  milk  bro(e>  as 

tbmtf 

they  letmeatb*S^dn!)t&ah  fbehunrgy,  i 
de^iiclawthe  dungetfan  1  binnaupiide*  wi'i 


for  tho  lame, ,  A  de^4  jiither,  fcrt^^aOtt 
hie  meat  an  they  ^bnid^  hj^lph' 
tod  there's  (bme  &  th^ih  nd  wdi^  the 
cutting,  ah'  a  body  werna  letting  an  bath 
whether  or  no  *,  a  heir  ye  ihitJitM'yWjfV 
ytJ  put  me  tftl’t,  ah&gir  me  foelfe  ayby 
my  Tooth,  I jra&  rather  haeabitgbodpow* 
ny  and  a  pund  o*  ehefefe>  or  ro’ereb8u£iidf3 


bab  after  bny  hifey^  buttodks  i  f^ 
;rMitberiWagiwtty 
^t's  afauM  gm  every  ari£  were  .»*• 
tbnt  women  as  tfgWis,  tE^warlclwwi^* 
dnidetnefs/W  $Qee  time  there  ytopemfe 
body  te  inhabit  the  earth  but  bipte  beaflsV 
cats  and  dogs  Wad  be  wbrryraji  ft^,;Vkrfd 
every  thing** wad  gaeto  conftwoa  <**6t<*. 


faflkion’dleather  breeks  o’his  father  t  in 
m  erector 

than  oay  thing  tlfe  jLa  Ungr  <n* at  l&e  *; 
minifter  or  Bailie  at  a  burial*  a  cteia 
face  and  hands,  and  nae  lefs  than  a  gWK 
flees#  linen  lark  on  him,  which  Snide  his- 
cheek*  f otfhihe  like  a  Iherney  weight ;  and 
^e  ^ofitera  iwors  be,  was  as  braw  as  ahorie 

shipping  up  the  poor  beafts,etea 
as  outrageous  as  any  ram  at  riding  time  ; 
weei  might  oey  body  fee  there  was  a  ftorm 
tt  §iw^  ndfe,  light  where  ft  like ,  (ok  no 
IV  oner  had  he  fclTa  his  coals,  thanhe  left 
his  borfeto  come  hamewi'  a  nibour  callan, 
andgaed  keekm  uptheCowgate,  andthro' 
the.clofses,  ieekmg  auld  Be-go  his  gind- 
mhhrritn  b^  i  'hep  in  tbro’tpe  fiflwnarket 

_ _ I-.'..  _  Iamm  Wmuhm  kH^  twfl 


gut  twa  lang  berrin,  an’  twa 
filter's  auld  ihoon  grealed 
le  new  again,  to  make  hi|  fa* 


feasible  like,  as  hekend  the  ltfs  would *|OOk 
at  them  (for  hit  mither  teil’a  him  the  wq- 
men  look’d  ay  to  the  men'*  legs  or  they 
married  them  and  the  weel-Iegged  looms 

So  Ha  *ny  came  (wagerin'  thro*  a  the 
iheil  wives  but  (he  was  nae  there  ;  but  com¬ 
ing  down  the  town  below  the  g;iard  dnct 
auid  Be-go  joft  i’  the  teeth  v  an  fh‘*  cries. 
Hay  laddie  m?  uoi r,  how’s  your  mither 
boned  Marj  i  thank  you,  quo7  Savoy, 
flip's  meat  hale,  aye  working  fome— howa 


neath  ihe-y^|j#h^e  ;lt  was  mirk  as  hi  a 
coal  he  ugh  and  they  bad  a  great  fire  Sweet 
be  wi’  me  quo  Sawhy,fi>r  it  minds  hie  o' 
the  ill  part  j  an*  a  muckle  pot  his  a  little 
cauldron, feethin,  kaill  and  roitingfl^fhi  the 
wife  forkedthemout  it  £ad  at  the  co  aid  into 


K>rtk-  W^t  BC* 

&amy  aftdVs  ieVh  a 
'  |  ferity  hifty» 

•/■• '  ‘v’-'  - 


Jfeig] 

graatfa 

Nfe4%: 


%e* 

I  wasa  fturdy  griromer  r  tfcertfwtis'uae  a 
Jtyo<*ib  a  T0a  »bf  side  eotil :  1$  ;'C«o*f*pa 
tttaeredlwitiie:  the^finta  fdfotrfcra  Fife 
but”!  wad  a  laid  Ofl  the  brtado*  mi  back, 

an*5adu*  gear«ipp«moft,f  watnaea  chick¬ 
en  to  chatter  wi’  wfdecd  ladd%  ibr  I  hid  a 
flank  like  an  ox,  an"  a  pair  of  cheeks  l  kc  a- 
chapmans  arfe.  ;  ■•  *>.  ?  •• 

3  ■  &&0nf.i  ‘^Nae  doutsbut  ye  had  apair-o' 
.be£fy&tttt<fch$t  for  yciur  very  Cheeks  hing 
like  leather  ba  ?e  to  this?  day  .  "  but  lU  teU 
you  whafct'm  gauhto  t£ll  you— »do  ye  think 
that"!  dU^K&e '  wad  tak*  biCi  ah  I  would" 
come  to  coor.  her 7  :*  j 

_  ISatty.  Tak  youi  laddie*  tkk’  ‘you,1  a 
faith  #ie?Utakyoufor4b«  wadtaneapoor 
button  thing  u*  a  half  blidd.  tailor  w&etna 
me  f  a  ^r  rttad%0Wly5  'fcak&k  lifc*crea- 
tore j  ^f've-  ieeBihfcdfc|4  wsdtarried  him 
in  my  jiakWir^e  He  warjpabt  her  juhip 
at  fofljhki  a  Sfh  at  aft?  ywatHtaytak  you 
and  &eVh&satak  you*!  fe  tak  yoi4;tny  fel» 
but  IheandiCuftoatthe  da)7  bout  l»ta?£k* 


:  v  %  ^*****7;  \iWjeU^hi0<9i;lU  »ea^iige^»>  W 

“  fl^**fpr  m|.  mtoertypleafaKnjtfre 

f«  £er;*msb* taHpfd***^ 

|i^§*  b«fr  wi.  wm 

whjt  w*!!^  j  WifcSme  and  be* 

tee  ©nt*  ♦*  come  yethe  morn,  jfr i| 

“T  rt  %laft«a*©et^ 

maif  tccder  than  a  gammon  t«> 

ga«M*<*  |  ft^liasqaithblanlcctsandfliectj, 
a  covering  aud  twa  cod*  o<  «af,  a  caif  bed 
**4  wwlr^  and  hear  A  thots^ny,  laddi*  I 
Jjfij  Mt  ^*k>.^«gger,  aod  l.QmOjuiag  in‘t,> 

SfetlSfci  *  b«t  »jr  my  fath  to 

wUJbeth*  lall  i  bjng  i<|l  w  kenn* 

wjut  I  may  need  yet— «tis  an  ouR  .  «&». 
kens  her  ain  weird  .  ,: 

v  them  ipoutand  parted  * 

but  when  Sawny  ctoe  out*  he  floited  and 
ft^gw  <1  like  a  •» 


bm%  hadjiwa  beadaaod  fwjreeo,  andmpre 
needed  rwbrle  in  the  dark 
houfe.  he  fometimes  thought  U|  ;'!*?§', |he 
morning  ot  anew  day  ;  aheeb  W$  he, 
wh^»  wmm  fm  my  nd***  More* 

xhedl  think  I  am  nut  In  themiardf  fane  wi< 


Huie,  daft  laddie, '  the  foup 
Jmktiu  jftrtfrheadr  and  gai*y#thinklae, 
J“t8  awd  yeftenlayis  a‘  day  :  ye'll  be 
h&mein  bvaw  time  yct.y  <1 
:•  ;%**!*;  *  ^eH,Vjrett*hen,  good  ,  day 
t°  you  good  mither  :  ye  maun  gar  Kate  tak 
t®»  *  thiefiakyou  a  thegither :  t  U  hame 
tod  tell  the  length  it*s  come,  an  if  it  com* 
vmm  ten  ftfck  there. 

;  Off  he  goes,  tacking  about  like  a  blip  «. 
gainft  the  wind,  as  if  he  would  knock  holes 
in  thcwa  aancf  windows  wi  his  elbows  *  he 
looked  as  fierce  a*  a  lion  wiih  a  red  face 
Wte  a  trumpeter,  and  hit  nofe  was  like  a 
bu  bWfjock’s  neb,  asWuw  at  a  blawart ;  but 
or  he  wan  half  way  hame  his  head  turned 
heavier  than  Jus  heels,  andmbny  a  filthy 
fv  Ut  got  -,  through  thick  and  thin  he 
plalhea,  tilllmnehe  gets  at  lafi,  jfuoting 
s^g  hy  the  wall,  when  auld  Mary 
thought  .it  was  their  nibour*  f ow,  he  was 
fae  bedaubed  wi*  dirt:  by  the  time  file  got 
him  to  bed,  he  was  in  a  boiling-barrel  fev¬ 
er,  and  poor  Mary  grat  whitish 
Sawny.  Hech,  hey  !  but  courting  be  a 
curft  wark,  and  coftly  to  :  an  marriage  be 
a*  mortifying  and  murdering,  the  dcimay 
be  married  for  me.  '  T 


t* 

Mither.  Wa’,  Saw»r  mam  whwtatoant 
o'er  thee  nty*  f  tjk ottb*fhgotten  akaitk  t 
fome  auld  wife  has  witcht  thee,  or  the  drift 
basdungthee  o'er  in  fome-  dirty  midden ; 
wbcM'hfcft  thoq  been,  or  what*  baft  than 
fom  5  they  een  reel  like  a  wild  t  est's.  and 
the  fwe*t bailing  o'er  tby  nofcithoua 


the  fwen  it  bailing  o'er 


era  •  ;r. 

Bpdc,  bock  gaed  Sawny  *  but  it  could 
m  win  up  for  bobbles  an-  berrin  banes* 
©h  quo'  ce,  keep  me  in  nay  bed  .for  my 
days  will  toon  bednne  ;  a  curie  on  your 
courting  work  for  it  ha«  kitted  me  ,  and 
wise*  are  but- wicked  things,  1  kett  by  thn 
fame.  -  £■■'!>»  ■'  , 

Mither^  CXdole,  dole,  my  bairn  has 
gotten  poifoti,  for  the  faadl  o’  itto  hke  to 
poiionme.  ■  ./  f  a  ,* 

:  daw»y  Gin  herrin’  and  bet  ale  be  poU 
fen.  tbereli  no  bemony  left  alvef.  ,  hock, 
bock y  Ob  quo  Sawny  the  bed's  Jfilcd  f  k 

Mither,-  G  my  bairn  thou  was  ay  a 
cleanly  baim  nllnow  j  thDtt^s  fnrtly  i10^1 
they  fen fes when  thou  file*  where  thou  lies, 
like  the  brute  beads  *thou  ne  'er  did  the 
like  o'  thisbefpre  since  thouleft  rocking  •? 


00ft  Sawny  had  a  tcrihleniriittft, 
*  *  *  *  tck  heart  j  hi*  ccn 


£>’  a  fair  head  and  a  si 

1  in  his  head  his  wame*caddledflike  Or 
nr  cow  s  ir41kr  and  bia  pudding*  crocket 
like  a  wliften  paddocks  in  a  pool :  his^mith- 


er  rocket  and  wrung  her  hands,  crying,  A 
wae  be  to  the  wife  that  brew’d  it  1  for  I  line 
lofl  a  weel  fetter'd  bairn  nV  their  ftinking 
P$ iff  ;  a  xneikle  dett'ding  the,  doup  out  jo 
their  ca  dron  j  my  curie  come  on  them  and 
their  whisky-pots,  it’s  brunt  him  atiye  ;  ay, 
ay  my  bairn  he's  gone. 

5  Bat  about  the  break  of  day,  his  wind 
brah  like  the  burfting at  a  bladder.  O  happy 
'deliverance,  cried  M?  ry  hi*  thither :  though 
dirt  bodes  fee  k,  and  feulferrt  file  the  blank¬ 
ets  I  wife  ne’er  warn  be  amang  us.  The 
neat  thing  tn*t  did  Sawny  good,  was  three 
mutchkjns  of  milk  made  into  thus  hrofe* 
and  a  pickle  fine  pepper  in  them ;  yet  he  had 
a  foughing  in  his  lugs  like  afaw-mill,  and 
every  thing  gade  round  about  wi'  him .  a* 
that  day;  hismithergat  hlmout  of  bed  an* 
•put  him  in  the  mucklc  chair,  wi'  a  pair  of 
hlankets  about  his  fiboulders,  a  cod  at  his 
back,  and  a  bet  brick  to  his  foies,  gar 
4nm  trow  he  was  nae  well,  and  there  he  fat 
l#»e  a  lying*fe  wife,  cracking  Ukc  a  Hek 


I 
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laddie,  and  ate  twa  dead  herrin*  and  a  aruft, 
telling  a*  the  oats  and  ins  about  the  bridal, 
and  when  it  was  to  be  j  for  ne  had  gotten 
everybodyscpnlent  but  the  bfiue  »  abdiit  k. 

Mither.  Bat  S&wny  man,  that's  (he 
main  thing  ;  ye  maun  bae  that  too 
Sawny.  Nana,  mither*  I'm  the  main 
thiogmyfeif,  anelbe’t  iua  member j  the 
meb  maun  ate  be  foremofi— ,>an0  what 
way  it  will,  •  ’fe  be  aye  the  uppcrmoft  N  ’V 
Mkher.  But  Sawny  man  what. way  is 
thou  gaun  to  ao  ?  will  ye  make  a  pay  penny 
we  diny  i  or  twa  or  three  gude  neebours,  a 
peck  o«  meal  baken,  wi‘  a  checl  e  and  a  bar¬ 
rel  o  ale  j  will  that  do  i  '  [  ■ 4 
Sawny  Na  na  mitr  et,  1*11  take  a  cheap¬ 
er  gate  nor  oily  o*  them  j  l»il  gar  fc*if-a- 
-  crown  an  ;  half  a  mtttchkm,  or  a  rake  or 
coals  do  it  a*;  then  a  boay  has  nae  mair  to 
do  i  ui  pifs  and  mmole  into  bed 

Mither,  Nh  na,  my  man  Sawny,  t  hae 
*b°hj  a  time  heard  thy  honeft  father,  lay 
that  never  aanc  wouL  do  Well  that  cap- 
ftriv  ed  the  kirk  or  cuckol‘d  ttie  minifter. 

Saw?  y .  A  teli  tia  me,  mither  O*  the 
mininer,  they're  av  for  their  ain  ehd  an 
well  as  .ther  fouks  ,  an‘ifa  poor  beggar 
bbay  h  d  a  bit  wean  to chnften,  the  deila 
beit  ihey  tl  feik.  him  o’t, 

Mither  Hute  awa  man,  there**  na  body 
has  weans  but  what  has  siller  to  pay  the 


V  '  •  -  •  >  ,  Jr  ■ 

chtiftening  o’  them  ;  or  if  they  be  that 
poor,  they  fudna  get  pae  weans,  and  they 
>  wadna heiaih’d  fyne. 

Sawny.  Ha  ha,,  mither,  the  poor  fouk’s 
like  the  lice,  ay  whenthey  meet  they  mar* 
ry,  and  maks  nae  o(  them :  and  t  think 
the  minifters  might  chriften  their  bits  o' 
weans  for  naething,  the,  water's  no  .ike 
fcant :  they  are  weel  paid  for  their  preach¬ 
ing,  they  may  very  well  bahh  marry  god 
chriften  a*  thepoor  fouks  into  the  bargain^ 
by  the  way  of  a  maggs. 

Mihter,  Ay,  ay,  my  man  Sawny,  mar¬ 
riage  is  a  fweet  thing  for  young  fouk  and 
the  bed  undefiled. 

Sawny.  What  the  vengeance,  mither, 
do  ye  thinkthat  a  body  is  to  file  the  bed  e- 
very  night  becaufe  they  did  it  ance. 

^  Mither.  Na,  na  that's  no  what  I  mean  4 
it  is  the  happines  that  fouk  hae  that's  mar¬ 
ried,  beside  the  wearied  lonefome  life  that 
I  hae,  lying  tumbling  and  gaunting  in  a 
bed  my  Jane :  o  firs,  but  a  man  in  bed  fie 
a  ufefii*  body,  an  it  were  but  to  daw  an eY 
back,  asfor  a  body'sforeside.  they  caactaw 
it  themielves. 

Sawny*  Ah  mither,  mither,  ye  hae  fun 
aftring  again ;  I  think  ye  might  a  wanted  a  * 
your  day,  when  ye  hae  wanted  fae  lang :  ye 
have  plenty  o<  baith  milk  and  meal.;  Inuff 
and  tobacco  j  butye  finell  atthe  crack  o<  the 

.  i  ■  '  \  ' /  %  '  ■'  »  .  < 
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whip  I  kend  my  mfther  wad  rideyet,  for 
I*ve  feen  her  fit  waggau  this  lang  time*  /; 

,  .Mither. :  A  deaf  Sawny,  man  -  an*  thou 
were  tuce  fairly  afl*  the  fodder;  III  be  cart 
-  into  a  K6Ie  of  houfe  by  myftl*  where  1*11 
loft  ly  and  break  my  heart  and  weary  my-  ^ 
fdlf  to  deaths  butan  I  could  get  a  bit  ho-  „ , 
neft  weaver,  a  cobier  or  feme  auld  tailor  by 
the  tail,  I  wad  tackle  to  him  yet  let  the 
country  elafh  as  theypleale  about  it. 

Sawny.  A  well,  a  well  thither*  tak  yottr 
ain  flight*  theres  nae  fool  like  an  atttd  foOl*  . 
for  the  morn  Ffi  be  aff  or  on-  wi*  the  hiffy 
I hae  in  hand.  iV,  v  :  ':r 

So  on  the  morrow  Sawny  got  a*  his  claife 
clean'd,  his,  hair  kamed  and  greafed  w? 
butter,  and  hit  face  as  dean  as  If  the  cat 
had  licket  it,  and  allay  he  goes  singing : 

;  "  .V-1'  ‘  ••  ■  ',v  •'*  " 

I  will  bUy  a  pound  0*  wooV  - 
I  w|ll  wam't  and  make  a  plaudy, 

I*m  gauni  O'er  the  muir  to  woo,  * 

1  :  ;  Carlin,  is  your  daughter  ready. 

‘  Now  poor  Sawny.  although  he  fang,  w*s 
aspaleas  a  ghoft  from  the  grave*,  his  face 
was  whitly  whke.like  a  weel-bleach’d  diih- 
clout,  and  he  lOok'd  as  it  he'd  hren  eaten 
and  (pued  again  *,  but  at  length  he  came  to 
the  bridt's  door,  and  in  he  goes  wi  a  brattle 
crying  How's  a*  here  the  day?  and  what  y 

,  •  ■  ’  ;v*.  \'J  k  ; 
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O  Saunders 


Tud  afa  to  the  to*ro;  what 

f.an}c  °  7% ^erdaf,  lhe  wanted  on  you 
nil  jre  gart  her  lpfe  a  day's 
W&  M  ’r  ,Vid  &e  s  away  this  morning 
cursing  like  a  heathen*  and  (wearing  Bego 
tfct  jo  hae  gien  her  the  begunk. 

Sawny.  Adole  woman,  I  took  a  fud- 

fcSs? comjapy^ 
Kate  ^^pfaebut^weebuttoci  of  atai- 
•P*>  ,W*P|*w£  add  few'dron  a  table,  cocking 
like  a  t— 4  od  a  trenetabut  when  hekent 
SIS:  WPifelfe  leaped  downonthe 


„  ■  ^TT^feiT^^fr  if.-*?.*  *^rrr 

«°oft  a  daflx  o ‘  pride  like  a  Utile  bit 
prince,  bobbet  about,  and  (o  out  he  goes, 
with  the  tear,  in  his  eye*  and  his  tajl  be- 

Sawny. 

rm  coin'd  about.  '  vV 

_  ^4tc-  ^J8^^yr^W  toll'd  me }  but 
W*  twa  gowns  to  fpin 


bu>d.f5  F*‘  «e  as 


mm 


ssj  ye  matiu^  gie 
'  wad  be  id- 


twh  thegither  juft  at 


after  yov;it<ll  no  do  I  (  maun  be  either  aff. 
or  on  wi'  you,  either  tak  me  or  tell  me,  for 
I  ken  of  ithcr  twa.  and  foihe  o*'you  l*!U  hac, 
for  as  I«m  a  sinner,  my  outlier  If  gaum  to 
be  married  too,  an  Ihecan  get  ony  bit  man. 
o»  ony  fhape  or  trade.  '  x 
v  Kate.  fhdeed,  then,  Saunders,  since 
you’re  in  fuch  bafte,  you  maun  e’en  tak 
them  that's  readiest orl'm  not ready  yet. 

Sawny.  tyeixWftizn,  ohfcn  yotttuiithcr 
and  my  mither,*  pleas'd,  and  i  am  (riding 
to  venture  on  ye  what  a  forrowail*  you  ? 

Kate,  Nii  na,I«U  think  on,t  twa  or  three 
day* :  <tis  o‘er  laog  a  term  to  ieejrithout  a 

Sawny.  Wode  I  think  ye're  a  camftrerie 


piece  o*  fluff;  it  *s  tnte  enough  what  your 
nrithertaido’  yej'tharye^eiw  fa*  a  poor 
man.  A  ' 

Kate.  And  what  mair  faid  file  o<  me  l 
Sawny:  Wode,  (he  faid  ye  could  do  nat- 

honny  things ;  but  hifsies  it  ft  Wedatoang 
gentle  houfcs,  tnmdsme  0*  mymither*scat ; 
but  ye«re  FarcofHrer Ifie"  Cat 
waftes  ncitherftpenor  water,  fcht  {pit*  In 
her  Iufe  and  sra&es  her  aW  ftce,  and 
wheenso‘youcan  do  naa  ithhtthhit  $ahd 


“ort.  M  yo“J  tot*m  of  a  tailor,  it  I  could 
ftapm  my  ftoe,  ft©  could  Ie«en. 

k^kme  he  g°e*  m  i  pafsion  *nd  t0 

bed  he  ran,  crying.  ©  death  !  death  I  tbo‘t 

h^nWa,U^d  **  mC  *  *»  comfort 

nor  bappinefs  mair  forme.  O  mither  cae 

bake  my  burial  bread  for  I'll  die  this  night 

or  foon  the  morn:  But  early  next  morn- 

2SR2ft!rf?  ?£"g°  hi*800d  “ither, 

ffiohtfolif  r  her  d*“«kter  in  tears  for 
flighting  o‘  Sawny,  and  hauls  him  and  his 

»*  er  aw»<  to  get  ^dinner  ©  dead  fifo  s 
where  a*  was  agreed  upon,  and  the  Wedding 
to  upott  ^redneh!|jr  i  ho  bridal  Joules'  but 
thetwa  mithers  and  ihemfeivettwa. 

Edinburgh,  where  >awny  got  the  cheao 
preift  who  gave  themtWa  three  words,  and 
V*.a  ^^olmest  took  their  penny  and  a  gnid 
joy.  and  gade  his  wa«*. 
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The  Sinners  and  the  Swiffi 
A  TALE, 
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By  Peter  Pindar. 


WStSKMmi 

CojlJd  never  let  the  girls  alone  ; 

jfam  tm. 

OT  Adteift  block  two  nke  young  ct 
As  gobdforloyeas  e<er  was  known. 


Committed,  Lord,  a  thouiane  tines, 

The  Prieft  cojam^d  thempga^nce  twenty 
nights-*—  1 

Each  in  hil  bed  a  human  flmtl 
Cheek  by  jowl. 

To  try  what  good  might  be  perform«d 

by  frights 

Jo  a  few  days  the  Sinners  met— 

*  Pierre,  wafn<t  thee  in  a  devfifh  fweat. 

To  fleep  fo  near  a  c— — a  old  ftinkhio 


■  Kan  mmicV'Snl ' 

iiliMil&i  3£ 

Why*  very  pleafantly*  fc*tb» 

Iwnfta  &rid  hell. 

So  forfrom  feeing  ^ottt  »oj»W» 

And  yet  theheadwM*ttR1fkt^iaye*r. 

«  Wl*y, 

•you  awaua  to,  Iwi^  ******>  8u^n 

^fc&Su 


Atrifli! 
I  had* 


tamyUirtl* 


